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too, as to write Affis, ay, and all his other plays, after
haying written Douglas. If there is a grain of truth in the
tale, it may have arisen from what I may have mentioned,
and which was true, that Home, the author, showed me
Agis in MS., and never visited or bowed to me afterwards,
because I was too sincere to commend (I think it was not
Agis, but) his Siege of Aguileia. I doubt, too, the truth
about Johnson; you know, Madam, I never reverenced
him, yet had no reason to be in terrible fear of his criti-
cisms, for he really, as far as I have heard, always spoke
civilly of my publications.

For another copy of the tragedy, your Ladyship shall
have it, if you please, but not the Strawberry edition, of
which I have not one left. I printed an edition when the
surreptitious one was advertised; but on advertising my
own, it stopped the pinchbeck one, and so I avoided pub-
lishing it at all. Oh, these would be pretty details for the
eye of Mr. Fitzpatrick: indeed, I ought to blush at sending
them to Lady Ossory; but if you will converse with a
printer, what can he tell you but the anecdotes of his shop ?

Oct. 5.

I began this in town, where I have been for two days, to
see Lady Cadogan, who has lain in, and had not time to
finish it. Neither the egg of war nor the egg of peace is
hatched yet; so, probably, the old hen of negotiation may
sit on both till spring, and then the chick of the former,
being true game, may burst its shell; but, in truth, I know
nothing, and saving compassion for the follies and woes of
mankind, care very little about the matter. I know one
loves one's country, because one has done it the honour of
being born in it, and one takes the religion that happens to
be in waiting at the time of one's birth, for much the same
wise reason; but bating those grave prejudices, I am growndid; nor do I believe that any
